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“(Go forth,” said the heavenly father,
T'o one of his seraph train;

“Go forth on an errand of mercy

::L ’ m;“a?gmlt'h'::uw» ’% To the world of trouble and pain.
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mﬂwﬁmﬁ:&:ﬂwg&?xﬂws i 000 And bear to their glorious mansions,
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E.EB. MASSIR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
SUNNBURY, PA.

Businesa stiended to in the Uounties of Nor

huml etland, Union, Lycoming and Uolumbia.
Refer tot

P. & A. Royovor,
Lowen & Bannow,
Homuns & SNopoHASE,
Reyxowns, Melanvaxp & U,
grening, Hoow & Co,

*TIE CHEAP BOOK STORE,
DAITIZLS & SMITE'S

Cugar New & Sgcoxp nasp Boox Sione,
North West corner of Fourth and Arch Sireels
Philadelphia,

Law Books, Theological and Classical Books,
MEDICAL BOOKS,
BIOGRAPHICAL & HISTORICAL BOOKS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,

Scrextirie asxo MaTnesaticar Booxs.
Juvenile Books, in great varicly.
Hymn Books and Prayer Books, Bibles, all sizes

anil prices. )
Blank Books, Writing Paper, and Statwnary,
Whkolewnle and Reta®,
€9 Ovn prices ure ety losiee Ahan  dlie o
P Liltatien H in ol books pu

7 Books i e Loodidon.
Philsdelphin, £

PORTES & TITGLISE,
GROCERS COMMISSION MERCHANTS
and Denlers in Sevils,

No. 8, Arch St. PHILADELPHIA,
Constantly on hand o genern] ussortment of
GROCERIES. TEAS, WINES, SEEDS,
LIQUORS. &c.

“To which they respactinlly invile the altention
of the publie.
All kinds of country produce taken in exchange
for Grocesies or’sold on Commission.
Philad. April 1, 1815—
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Philad.
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ot

~ BASKET
MANUFACTORY,

No. 15 South Second siveet Bast side, dowa stairs,
PHILADELPHIA.
HENRY COULTER,
ESPECTFULLY informs his friends and
B,Ila. public, that he coustantly keeps on
and a large assortment of chidrens wil'ow
Coaches, Chairs, Cradles, market and travel
ling baskete, and every variety of basket work
manufactured. )
Country Merchants and others who wish to
purchase such articles, good and chrap, would
do well to call on him, as they are ali manutac-
tured by him inthe best mapner.
Philade!phia, June 3, 1848.—1y

CARD & SEAL ENGRAVING.
WM. G. MASON.

46 Chesnut at. 8 doart above 2nd st., Philadelphia
Engraver of BUSINESS & VISITING CARDS,
Watch papers, Labels, Door plates, Seals aud

Slamps lor Fellows, Sons of Temprerance,

&e., &c.—Always on hand a general assortment

of Fine Fancy Goods, Gold pens ofevery quality.

Dog Collars in great variety, Engravers tools

and materials, ) _
Ageney for the Manufacturer of Glaziers Din-

mands.
Orcers per mail (post paid) will be punctuaily
attended to.

Philadelphia, April 1, 1R18—y
TN BT W S ER e
FIRST PREMIUM PIANO FORTES,
‘r{aa SUBSCRIBER has been appointed agent

for the sale of CONRAD MEYER'S CELE.
‘BRATED PREMIUM ROSE WOOD PIANOS,
.at this place, These Pisnos bave n plain, mas.
-give and beautiful exterior finish, and, for depth
of tene, and eleganes of workmanship, are not

T'he souls that for bliss are born.

“And away from ecarth's noxious vapors,
Some buds of beauty bring,

T'o bloom in the heavenly gardens,
'Neath the smile of perpetual spring.”

And the angel with wings resplendent,
Went out from the heavenly band,

Midst a chorus of joyful voices,
Resounding at God's right hand.

Inn the steeet of a erowded city,
An old man, boggar'd and poor,
Hungary and sick, and sorrowing,
Sank down hy a rich man's door.
Sleep weighed down his heavy eyelids,
And foebly he drew liis breath,
As beside him, with look of compassion,
Alighted the Angel of death,

Then he thought of the years long vanished,
The lovely the lost, and the dear,

Till borne on the wings of sweet visions,
He woke in o happies sphere,

There were none on carth to sorrow,
I'hat the old man's days were o'er,

But myviands bade him welcome,

A hie neared the heavenly shore,

Slowly night's gathering shadows,
Closed round o mother mild,

Who, warful and heavy-hearted,
Watchied by her dying ehilil.

Fevered aund restless and moaning,
On his little bed he lay,
When the bringhtewinged ungel drew nenr
him
And kissed his last breath away.
No softly the chuin was severed—
8o gently wos staved the breath—
It goothed the heart of mourner,
And she blessed the Angel of Death.

For she knew thut the soul of her durling
Hud gone to his Father ubove—
Clasped in the urms more tender
I'han even her fondest jove.

And still on his holy mis fon,
Did thie heaven-sent messenger roain,
Gathering God's wandering children
To thieir elernsl home,

Those only, whose souls were blighted,
And withered by sin and shame,

Saw no light in the path of the angel,
And knew not from whence he came,

And those, only, who close their spirits
In wilful blindness here,

From the light of God's nearer prescuce
Need shrink with distrust and fear.

DASEE LEWELLYN'S WISIHL

#0Oh, father! how delightfulit would be
i you were an outlaw, ora rebel, or some-
thing of that sort; then I might be like El-
1 len in the Lady of the Lake; there would
be danger and excitement, and daily sacri-
fices to make for you! Nay, if you were
| but an old blind harper, papa, I would be
| content! Leading you over the hills, as in
| the olden days of chivalry ; in lighted halls
| and Beauty’s bowers to be welcomed every-
where,”

THE MISSION OF THE ANGEL OF DEATH, | 820

man, and we are very fortunate in having
c
”

“I should think we are much more for-
tunate,” saucily rejoined the foolish, heed-
less, Dasee, “if Mr, Smith bad been a Mr.
anything else, and a pale interesting, mis=
erable looking person whom it would have
made me weep to listen fo, thinking of the
sad tale that doubtless formed his history !

“Right glad should I be, if he had a tale
to tell #hee, thou foolish Dasee ! said the
fond father. “But if thou art so full of
folly, depend upon it that Mr, Smith will
never think of thee,”

“Mr, Smith think of me indeed ! indig-
nantly exclaimed the heiress: 1 would
not have him, even if he grew pale and
thin, and elegant to-morrow !

On my second visit to Swin Pool, Dasce
herself reminded me of these words, and
also of the following incident, which took
place in the churchyard :—

The burial ground was situated on a hill
{ side facing the lake; ancient trees spread
| their branches above the grassey ounds,
{many of which were ornamented with
beautiful flowering plants, placed there by
the hand of affection, and carefully tended,
for the Welsh peasant attaches peealiar in-
terest to these sweet memorials of the de-

rted. It was evening time, and all was

ushed around as Dasee Lewellyn and my-
self sat down to rest on a projecting stone.
A woman, clad in mourning garb, entered
the churchyard, and, not seeing us, pre-
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the mountain side.

But it Dasee
a successor to our lamented Mr. Mor- self, mnd she smiled uw;;e‘:? called hl::;

WOMEN OF THE REVOLUTION,
The wife of Benedict Arnold was Marga-

| “Mrs. Smith,” and tears came into her eyes [ret Shippen; of Philadelphin. One of her

as wespoke of her numerous offipring : then
Iknew her again ; for the smile was the
saucy smile of yore, and the eyes wore the
same touching and gentle expression which

better things,

The little children watched our move-
ments; theie prattle ceased ; and they
looked awed, holding by their mother’s
hands with trustful love as she pointed to
the graves beside her, turning towards me
a glance which I well understood, for the
same remembrance flushed simmultaneously
oh our minds, “You do not forget; ah!
I see youdo not, she whispered, “those
thoughtless words once spoken here ; when
I heedlessly exelaimed, I wish that T too
had a grave to tend ? Am [ not answered :
For here slm:'lls my first born, and by his
side a golden haired cherab babe—a second
Dasee ™ She meckly bowed her liead ; and

I could ofer as we slow] y approached the

carly years, the scere of so many wild ex-
ploits.

I have already said that withou! all re-
mained unchangzed ; within, the same, but
ohy, how altered !

The white-headed squire was gently lead
about, not by his daughter—she had other
pressing duties to attend to—but by his
grand daughter, Winny Smith ; and if

| sently knelt down by the side of a newly
made grave, on which the flowers, but |
| lately planted, were struggling to regain |
electricity and strength,  We saw her tie |
| them up, and pluck off the faded leaves: |
we heard her deep sobs, and her fervent |
cjaculations reached our cars.  Dasce was
very pale, silent, and thoughtiul, lookivg
on the mourner with deep interest and ab-
sorbing attention ; and when at lenzth the
poot woman left the burial place, she arose
and sought the new made grave, with ¢lasp- ;
, el hands and an earnest manner soltly ex- |
| elniming, “Oh T wish that Ttoo had a
grave to tond 1
Admonition, warning, or reprool was
| alike wseless,  We silently left the spor,
| nor exchanged a word till within the warm
| cheerful rooms of the old house once more,
We found the squire and Dame Winny
busily engaged with a disputation at erib-
| bage; and 1 faneied I guessed Dasee’s fvel-
ings as she sprang into the arms of these
dear ones, embracing them agam and again
with unwonted demonstrations of aflection [
| even for her, warm and affectionate as she
was. Her heart perhaps smote her, but l
| the idle words could not be recalled.
| Our sojourn in the pleasant Welsh valley

| sed away bringing changes to us all, while
{ still at intervals of time we continued to
| receive tidings of our valued friends at
{ Swan Pool.

Dasee’s letters were piquant and artless
| productions, but aflording subjects for seri-
| ous contemplation, as making the eradual

change of circumstances, and the develop-
ment of feelings which had hitherto lain
dormant.

With heartfelt sorrow, we heard from

Dame Winny of the worthy squires afflic-
| tion—namely, that he had become a palsi-
| ed, sightless old man ; but then Dame Win-
i ny spoke of ‘Niece Dasee’s beautiful de-
| meanor and dutiful love towards her fath-
| er;’ and we shrewedly opined also that the

reverend gentleman of the ‘ruddy counten-
ance and odious name’ was beginning to
find favor with the heiress, She herself
wrote to us of his many amiable qualities,
of his assiduous attentions towards her poor |
| father, who, from his past hubits and pur-
| suils, most bitterly felt his present deploras
| ble condition, so that, when the final news
reached vs of her princely patrionoymic

at length terminated ; and many years pas- | -

' being lost forever in the commonplace one

Such w: servation made one da : -
Such was the observation le one day . of ‘Smith,” we were not much astonished.

nu%ued by any in the United States

e4e instruments are highly approved of by | by young Dasce Lewellyn, the daughter of

.the mest emihent Professors and Composers of
Xidusic in this and other cities,
t For qualities of tone, touch wnd keeping in
+ tone upon Coneert pitch, they cannot be suepas.
»sed by either American or European Pianos.
Suffice 3t 1o say that Madame Castellan, W. Y
\Wallace. . Vieux Temps, and his sister, the cele-
+ brated Pienist, and many others of the most dis.
+tinquished performers, have given these instru
 ments preference over all others. i
They tigve also riceived the fist notice of the
1 three lgst Zxhibitions, and the last Silver Medal
'by tha Frankliu Institute in 1513, was awarded
«to them, which, with ather premivme from the
same source, may be seen at the Ware-room No,
-2 wouth Fourth st.

o= Avother Silver Medal was awarded to
“Meyer, by the Frahklin lostitute, Oct. 18135 for
ithe best Fiano in the exhibition,

Again—at the exhibition of the Franklin losti.
‘tute, Oct, 1846, the first premina and medal was
awarded to U. Meyer for his Planos, although it
had Leen awarded st the exhibition of the year
before, oo the ground that he had made still great.
er improvements in his lustruments within the

12 months.

Agsiti—at the last exhibition of the Franklin
‘Instjtpte, 1847, another Premivm was awarded
to Gy Meyer, for the best Plano in the exhibition

At Boston, at their last exhibition, Sept. 1847,
+C, Bleyer received the fust silver Medal and Di.
‘Pr'lh-fnr the best square Piano in the exhibition
, These Pianos will be sold at the manutucto-
cer'slowest

scriber. H. B MASSER

Sunbury, April 8, 1818 —
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Brush, Comb and Variety
STORL.

BOCKIUS AND BROTHER,
A nk CBRUSH MANUFACTURERS,
w& Third,

conner of Third and Markel street,

Hlnil-ih offer for sale a general ausort-
bs wnd
lo sell

ment of all kindsol Brushes, Com
varieties which they mre determined
Lower than can be purchased e'sewhere.

Mercha 4 Purchasing i his manifold duti an earnest, i ive and tender manner,
SERSET S o s o Ty R T ol
© pur ng whare as | uali .
S R S|, b | g i, e i

%“. June a‘ l“"':,.

DEALERS IN COMBS & VARIETIES
below Kace St and North
”.

'a Welsh squire, and my very intimate
though eccentric friend—a compound, as 1
sometimes thought her, of Die Vernon and
Anmn of Gierstein. I was at the time on
| a visit to Swan Pool, the picturesque resi-
dence of Squre Lewellyn, and though Da-
see had often amused me with her flashes
of sentiment, 1 felt that her present wish to
gee her father either a rebel or a begear
was rather foo romantic.

«Thank vou, my darling: 1 am much
obliged to you,” said the squire ; “but as
we are already welcomed by our neigh-
bors most heartily, whenever we go
amongst them, I much prefer the conveni-
ences of a comfortable carriage, wi!h- 1he
inestimable blessing of eyesight, to toiling
on foot afflicted and wayworn.”

“But,” vehemently urged his daughter,
“fhen we should be welcomed for the sake
. of genius and the love of arl ; mow it is be-
| cause you are the Squire of Swan Pool, and

I your heiress, and that we give good din-

ners in return, and a ball at Christmas.”
“Don’t talk any more nonsense, Dasee,”

answered her father impatiently. I like

Philadelplia prices, if uot something = sentiment well enough, but not sentiment
lower., Persons are requested to call and exam. | run mad, as yours seems to be.  Why don’t | re n
ine for themselves, at the resience of the sub- | yyu take a lesson in common sepse from | graves there were; how many brilliant

your friend Miss— there; pointing to
| me as he said so. “However, we need not
| sy any more about thatjust now. 8o come
and kiss me, like a good, sensible girl, and
tell me what you think of Mr, Smith, our
new or™ .
“Why,” said the good, sensible girl, “he
is & great deal too fat and ruddy |
yman, and too young and happy-looking.
at with his commonplace name,

him.»

“B
the lll:ltll’::'!

for a cler-

and commonplace appearance, I can't bear
dear,” added Dame Winney,

sister and housekeeper, ‘a good
pastor, well and mﬁo:nl‘g m

lamsure he is a most excellent young

After this event our correspondence he-
came irregular,  Owr wanderings, vicissi-
| tudes, and sorrows, and Aer incrensing fam-
| ily, accounted for this; while dear Dame
inney had so much upon her hands, so
, many calls upon her time and attention,
| that writing, which had always been a -
borious task to her, now became an alinost
| impossible one.
“Destiny, however, conducted us once
' more to Loewellyn's home; and at the pe-
riod of our second visit to Swan Pool, when
we gained the sunimit of the hill, and ga-
zed down on the valley beneath, it might
have seemed as if the summer-time of our
Jirst visit bad come agnin, only that the
summer of the heart had departed, and ma-
| ny wintry blasts impressed reality too viv-
idly for funcy 1o hold its sway, All was
unchanged without : there reposed the
sparkling lake, over which Dasee used to
, m in her fairly shullop, the ancient trees,
the mountains, the old house, and the
church spire rising amidst the dark foliage ;
all were there as in the days of yore!  As
we passed the burial-ground on the hill
| side, an impulse which 1 could not resist
| impelled me to alight and to enter the sac-
precinets slone. How many pew

| flowers clustering around them, as the last
rays of the setting sun illuminated the rain-
bow tints; thus telling of glory for the de-
parted, and whispering hope to the survi-
vors, seeming to say. I shall rise again to-
morrow ; the flowers will bloom another
and another summer; and the inmates of
these quiet graves are not dead, but sleep-

19
mﬁ was aroused from & deep reverie into
which I had fallen, by the soft sound of

Winny Smith’s papa had been fat and rud-

so often in girlhood had given promise of

silence was the only and the best sympathy |

old gabled house—the heloved home of her |

ancestors, Edward Shippen, who was mayor
of the vity in the beginning of the eighteenth
century, suflered severe persecutions [rom
the zealots in authority at Boston, for his
Quakerism ; but successful in his business,
he amassed a large fortuce, and aceording to
tradition, was distinguished for “having the
biggest house and the biggest earringe in
Philadelphia,”” His mansion, colled “the
governor's house,”” “Shippen’s great liouse,™
and “furmous honse and orchard outside the
town,’! was built on an eminence, the orchard
ovarlooking the eity, yellow pines shaded the
rear, a green lawn extended in front, and the
view was unobstructed to the Delaware and
Jorsey shores. A princely place, indeed, for
that day—with its summer-house and gar-
dens ebounding with tulips, roses, and lilies
Tt i« said to have been the residence for a
few weeks of William Penn and his family.
An account of the distinguished persons who
were zuests there ut different times would
be cnrions and interesting.

Edward Shippen, afterwards Chief Justice
of Pennsylvania, was the finther of Margaret,
His fumily, distinguished nmong the aristoc-
mey of the day, was prominent after the
commencement of the contest among  those
known to cherish loyalist principles; his
duughters were educatod in these, and had
their eonstant associntions with those who

dy on our former visit to Swan Pool, what | wers opposed 1o American Independence.

wits he now '—whi
happiness there coy
kh-rl'-clly heartfelt and decided,  Dame
Yinny, too, wos as active, as kind, as fidg-

ey, and talkative as ever: but withered, |
and shrunken, and slichtly deaf (only slizht= |

Iy, she said ; going about with a tall silver-

[ headed stick, stumping loudly up and down |

!]u» stairs and possages; ever giving warn-
ing of the dear old lady’s approsch un-
known to hersell,

There were so many tiny Smiths run-
ning about that it scemed uniikely there
was any real danger of there being indi-
vidually spoiled by grandpapa or Aunt
Winny. We observed that they all wore
black sashes, and that Dasee also was attir-
el in mourning, thus giving notice of a re-
eent loss: we found on inquiry, that she
had mnot long buried the second child she
had lost ; her eldest born, a promising boy
of seven years old, had been taken from
her a few years previously, and she had
mourned his loss nearly to the death ; but
this last bereavement found the mother
calm and resigned, prepared to render back
the priceless treasure unto Him who zave
it
Many visits in company together, Dasce
aml mysell paid to the burial-ground on the
hillside, with her pretty children frolicking
around us, aud I believe, were the usual
tenor of our conversation analysed, and the
pith of the matter extracted, the condensa-
tion would be comprised in a small space,
the following quotation of few words am-
ply expressing our volumnious reminiscen=
ces—*Experience is the best of school-mas-
ters, only the school-fees are heavy.”
Bisvrirreey Exensgssno—No wman, how-
ever degraded, 1 utterly bayond eformption.—
Beautifully hos Whittier in one of his pocms ex-
presscd this truth,

*As on the White Sea's charmed shore,

The Parsee sees his holy hill
With dunuest smoke clowds curtained o'er,

Yot knows beneath them evermuore,

Thv low, pale fire is quivering still ;

Bo undeeneath its elovds of sin,

The heart of man retaineth yot
Gileams of its holy origin

And half quenchod stars thet never sor,

Dim colors of its faded bow,
Al eurly lvauty linger there,
And o'er its wasted desert blow

Faint breathings of its morning air.
O ! never yet upon the scroll
OF the sinsstained, but priceless soul,

Hath Heaven inseribed “Despuir £
(*ast not the clouded gem away,

Queneh not the dim but living ray-

My hrother man, bewara !

With thut deep voice which from the shies
Farbule the Patriwrcl’s sacrifiee,
God's angel eries, Forsean!

Mitser —The Awmerican Journal of Agri.
cultural Science, for September, contains an
article by Profossor Emunons, on the cultiva.
tion of willet, The larger millet is muock
cultivated in sine parts of Furope, Germa-
ny, for exwmple, whoere it is seen in the mar-
kets, propared by sepenition from the husk,
in the forms of beautiful gmins, perfeetly
round, of a golden color. It is used in soups,
and boiled by itselt with water, it forms an
excellent and very wholesome kind of homi-
ny. Professor Emmons hus subjected millet
10 an analysis, in order 1o detenmine the pro-
portion of putritive matter it contains, He
finds that “compared with wheat or lndian
cort, except in oil, it exceeds buth in its pow.
o of sustaining life.”?  The grin is “rich in
the vlements which produce bone aud mus-
¢le, and its straw s not detieiont in the ele-
ments® common to the culvated grasses.” Ho
it might be cultivated in this country thinks
with profit, as food for animals, s it yields
from sixty-five to seveaty bushels to the acre.

Tue Soor or War Yorxrows sailed from
Boston on Wednesday, for the const of Africa,

e, S et
up, L saw a po with two
i childion standing beside twaliftle

mounds, and answering their questions in

She tukes out Commodore Cooper, who is up-
pointed to the command of the African Squa-

dron.

formerly rented for six bundred flancs a

mother, aud the wild, giddy, ®rial sylph of

month, may now be had for sixty,

Beavrirvr Arawrsexts in Paris, which

le of his hiliu'il_\: and | e youngest of them—only eighteen years
td be no doubt 3 it was | ¢ ae—beautiful, brilliant, amd fascinating,

fill of spirit and guyety—the tonst of the
British offfeors while their army  ocoupied
Philadelphin—hecame the objeet of Armold’s
admirmtion, She had been “one of the brigh-
test of the belles of the Mischianza 377 and
it is somewhat curious that the knight who
appeared in her honor on that occasion chose
for hismotto a bay leaf with the motto, “un-
changeable,”  This gay und volatile young
creature, accustomed to the display connec-
ted with “the pride of life,”” and the  homage
paid to beanty in high station, was not one to
resist the lure of ambition, and was captiva-
ted, it is probable; through her girlish faney,
by the splendor, of Arnold’s equipments, and
his military ostentation.  These appear
to have ld their effect upon her relutives,
one of whom, i o manuseript letter, stll ex-
tant, says: “We understund that Gen. Ar-
nold, o fine gentlemun, lays close siege to
Peggy’ —thus noticing his brillingt and im-
pusing exterior; without w word of informa-
tion or jnquiry us to his charaeter and prinei-
ples

A letter from Arold to Miss Shippem
which has been published—written from the

camp ot Raritun Febmary 8th, 1779, not loug |

before their marriage, shows the discontent
and raneor of his heart, in the allusions to the
Presidentand Council of Pennsylvania. These
feelings were probably to her, as it was his
pleasire to complain ofinjury and persecution
while the darker designs, of which no one
suspected  him  till the whole community
were startled by the news of tieuson, swere

| doubtless buried in hisown bosom.

Sowae writer  have takeu delizht in repre-
seutivg Mrs. Arnold as another Lady Mue-
beth—au unserupilous and artful seductress,
wliose inordinate vanity and awmbition were
the cause of her husbaud’s erime;, but there
seems no foundation even for a supposition
that she was nequainted with his purpose of
betraying his trust,  She was not the being
he would choose as the sharer of a seeret so0
perilos, nor wus the dissimulation anribu-
ted 1o her consistent with her chaaeter. Ar-
nold's nurriage, it is true, brought him more
continuully into familiar association with the
enemiesof American liberty, aud strenzthen-
ed distrust of hita it the minds of those whe
had seen ensugh 1o condemn in his previous
conduct ; and it is likely that his propensity
for extravagance was encouraged by his
wife's taste for lusury and display, while she
exerted over him no saving influence.

In the words of one of his best biographers
s#he had no domestic security for doing right
—no fireside guardiauskip to proteet him
from the tempter.  Rejecting, as we do ut-
terly, the theory that the wile was the insti-
gutor of his erime—all coumnon principles of
humau action being opposed o it—we still
believe that there was uothing in  her intlu-
ence or ussoeintions 10 countervail the persu-
asions 10 which he untimely yielded. She
was young, gy, and frivolous ; fond of dis-
play wnd wdmiration, and used o luxury ; she
was utterly unfitted for the duties and priva-
tibus of @ poor man’s wite, A loyilist's duvgh.
ter, ahe hid been taught 10 wourn over the pa-
geantry of colonial runk and authority, and 1o
recollect with pleasurethe pomp of thuse briet
days of enjoyment, when wilitary wen of the
noble stution were heradmirers.  Arnold had
no counsellor on his pillow 1o vrge him to
the imitation of homely republican virtue, 10
stifnulate kim to follow the rugged path of @
revolutionary patriot, He fell; and though
his wife did not tempt or covusel him to ruin
there is o feason 1o think she ever uttered a
ward or made s sign to deter him.”

Her instrmmentality in the intercourse car-
ried on while the iniqoitous plan was matu-
ring, nceording o all probability, was an un-
conseious one, Major Audre, who had been
intimate in her father’s family while Gen.
Howe was in ion of Philadelphia,
wiote to berfrom New Yorkin August, 1778,
to soligit ber remembrance, and offering his
services to procure supplies, should she re-
quin‘nny, in the milligery de t, in
which he says, playfully, the Meschianza had
given him skill and experience. The period
at which this missive was sent—more than
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a year after Andre had parted with the “fuir
circle’ for which he professes such lively re-
gatd—and the singularity of the letter itsell
justified the suspivion which became general
after its seizure by the Council of Pennsylva-
nin—that its offer of service in the detail of
capwire, needles and gauze, covered a mean-
ing deep and dangerons. This view was ta-
ken by many writers of the day ; but, admit.
ting that the letter was intented to convey 4
mysterous meaning, still it is not conclusive
evidence of Mre, Arnold’s participation in the
design or knowledge of the treason, the con-
summation of which was yet distant more
than a year. The suggestion of Mr. Reed
geems more than  probable—that the guilty
correspondence between the two officers un-
der feigned names havibg been commenced
in March or April, the letter to Mrs. Arnold |
may have been intended by Andre to inform ‘
her husband of the nams and rank of his
New York correspondent, and thus enconrage
a fuller measure of confidence and regnrd.
The judgment of Mr. Reed, Mt, Sparks, and
others who have closely investignted the sub-
jeet, isin favor of Mrs. Arnold’s innocence in |

| the matter.

It was after the plot was fur wlvanced to- |
wards its denouement, and only two days
before Gen. Washington eommenced his tour
to Hartford, in the contse of which he made
u visit o West Point, that Mrs. Aol came
thither with her infunt to join her husband,
travelling by short stages, in herown carringe,
She passed the last wight at Smith's hoose,
where she was met by the General; and pro.
ceeded up the viver in his barge 10 head-
quarters,  When Washivgton and his oflicers
arrived at West Point, having sent from
Fishkill 1o announce their coming, Lafayette
reminded the Chief;, who was tuming his
horse into a road leading to the river, thot
Mis. Amnold would be waiting brenkfast; to
which Washington sportively answerad. “Ak
you men are all in love with Mrs. Arnold,
and wish to get where she is as soon as pos-
sible. Go, breakfast with her and do not
wait for me.”’

Mrs. Arnold was at breakfnst with Lier hus
baml and the aids-de-camp —Washington
and the other officers having not vet come—
when the letter arrived which bare 1o the
travitor the first intelligenee of Andie’s capture.
He left the room immediutely, went to his
wife’s chamber, sent for her, and  brielly is.
formed her of the necessity of his instaunt
flight 1o the enemy, This was probably the
first intelligence she received of what had
been going on.  The news overwhelmed her,
and when Armold guitted the apartment he
lieft her lyitg in o swoon un the floor.

Her almost frantic condition—plunged into,
the depths of distress—is described with sym-
pathy by Col. Hamillon, in @ letter written
thoe next day: “The General,” he says,
“weut to soe her; she upbruided hing with
being in a plot to murder her child ; ruved
and shed tears, and lamented the fate of the
infant, * * *  All the aweetness of beau-
ty—all the loveliness of innocence—all the
tenderness of a wife, aud all the fonduess of
of a mother, showed themsolves in her ap-
pearance and conduct.”  He, to, expresses
his convietiou that she had no knowledge of
Amold’s plan till his announcéement to her
that he must banish himsell from his country
forever. The opinions of other persons, quul-
ified to judge without prejudice, acquitted hes
of the charge of having participated in the
treason. John Jay, writing from Madrid to
Catharine Livingston, says, “All the world
are cursing Arold, and pitying Lis wite.”
And Robert Morris writes—>Poor Mrs. Ar-
pold ! —was there ever such an infernal vil-
lain!?

Mrs. Arnold went from West Point to hes
father's honse ; but was not long permitted to
remain in Philadelphin,  The traitor’s papers
having Leen seized by direction of the  Exe.
cutive authorities, the correspondence with
Andre was brought to Jight ; suspicion rested
on her, and by an erder of the Couneil, dated
October 27th, she was required to leave the

State, to return no more during the continu. |

ance of the war. She aceordingly departed
to juin her husband in New York, The res-
peet aud forbearanee shown towards hier on
her journey  through the countey, notwith-

standing her banishment, testilied the pope. |

lar belief in her inuocenece, Bl do Marbois

lates thnt when she stopped ata village wher |

the people were about to burn Amold in ethi-
gy they put it ol till the next night.  Aud
when she entered the carclage, on her way
to join her husband, all exhibition of popu-
lar indiguation wus sispetdud, os if respects
ful pity for the griel and shame she suffered,
for the time overcame every other feeling.
My=. Arnold resided with her husband oy
a short time the city of 81, Jeho, New Bruns-
wick, aud was long remembered by persons
who kuew her there, and who spoke much

of hier beauty and fusciation. Sheafterwans |
M. Sabine says that she |

lived in England.
and Arnold were seen by an American loy-
alist in Westmiuister Abbey, standing belore

the conotaph, erected by the command of the |

king, in the memory of the unfortonste Audre
With what feeling the tmltor vieved the
monument of the man his erime had  sueri-
ficed is mot knowu; but he who saw him
standing there tumed away with horror,
Mrs. Arnold survived her husband three
years, and  died in Loodoun in 1804, at the
age of forty-three. Little is known of her
after the blasting of 1the bright promises of
her youth by ber husband's crime, and a
dreary obseurity hiangs over the close of her
career ; but her relativesin Philadelphia che-
rish her memory with respect and atfection.
Haunah, the sister of Amold, whose aficc-
tion followed him through his gully career,

| “Giva !'h"\- hule n

" G 1
rt" which claim fur it th

possessedd great exeellence of character but
fio partioulars have been obtained by whioh
full justico conld be done her. Mr. Sabine
aays :—“That she was a true woman jn the
highest possible seuse, 1 do not emtertain a
donbt;” and the sume opinion of her is ex-
pressed by Mr. Sparks.— Mra. Eller,

DEATH SCENES 01 REMARKADLE IR«
SONS, E PER

Mary, Seotland’s fril beauty, met the
Haloomy king” with w degree of resolution
not tu be expected from her miglortunes, so
numerous were they, desertnd by every
friendd except her linle dog

Sir T, More remarked to the executioner,
by whose hands he was to perish, that the
seaflold was extremely weak ; <1 pray you,
fricnds, see me up safe.”” said hey “and for
coming dowit let me shift for myslf.”

Chaucer breathed his Jast while composing
A ballad.  Mis lust production is ealled, “A
bullad wade by Geutfrey Chaveer on lis
diath bed, laying in griat pain,”

“ could wish this tragic seene was over,!
said Quing the actor: “but 1| hope to go
through it with becoming diguity,”?

Perrareh was found dead in his lbrary,
luaning over & book.

Rousgsean, when dying, ordered his nttend-
ants o remove hin befure the window, that
he might look vpon his gaeden, and gludden
his eyes with the sight of uature,  How ar-
dent wn admitor he was of nature, is poeti-
cally tohlin “Zimmormnn's Solitle.?

Pope tells ug he found Sir Godfrey Kuneller

(whent he visited Lim a few divs prior to his

cad) sitting  vp and forming plans for his
monument.  Iis vauity wes  conspicuous
even i dogth !

Watren has femnrked that Chesterficlid’s
goold boeoding left him with death!

ehugr,*

only
sid he 1o his vuler,
when that peraen wis announem).
Dayle, when dying, pointed to the place
where his pront shoot wis doposited,
Clarendon’s pen diopped  from his hand
when he was Seized swith palsy, which put
an end to hisexistence
Bede dicd whi
Roscorsimon, when eapliriog
his own translation of Dics Tne.
Huller feelin 4 pulse, sd e attery -
ceises ta beat)’" and immcedintely died. '

dietulin

it the oot of I

quched from

When the priest, who Aliedd had boen
i}rt:\-:li]t'd o beosoet, ehane, he regoested him
10 call wemorrow, #Death, 1trust, will turey

fonr and twenty hours
Nelson's last w

Tl Collings
-Re!

atds wuere,
wusd to bring the fleet to anchor,

wions Herald,

From the Home Jousnal,
YANKEE FInLosoriy.,
Lises there a Yankow, far or near,
Who, when his plans “gol out of gear,"
Haus never said, »Wall I, dont keer,
By Golly '
Who, if Lie =t lus tod' aged fall,
Dont™s want to swiar, but great or staall,
Wil vent his wrath withy “durn it all,
By Gally ™
The Yankeo oy, with startlivg eyes,
When fiest tha elephunt be espios,
With wonder spmms wind 5 posur, und erics,
By Ciolly 1"
The youtl, with jaek-hnite shuarp and stout
Wil ey o trade 1o whittle ous,
And shigving, query, *What you bout,
Liy Golly ™
The man thu's »dickensd mor'y o few™
Will quaintly ash you, “How dy'c dow 1"
His glory tell, amd, “shose "ths trige,
By Golly ™
For the “wmnin ¢hanoe™ he over ks,
And thiziks that, =take upes s they tise,
"Twont do o be mene uice than wise,
By Colly
With brase enowiels Lis win,

Howeser el bt gets of “tin,™

He “swows™ he'll have. “as much agin,

By Golly ™
It ek attend him, snd he mokes,
A happy bit, he swoevps the stakes,
With, “Artur all, "talnt a0 great dlinkes,

By Golly 1

But if I lowe thie tuck he had,
Moy be he'll ot “most proper mnd,”
Al guess e how “4hik ere's to bad,

By Golly 1"
WihateTer e trivs, i da Dis 2ule,
sl
"o rate himsedf %2 tavual S,

M onee he failed 1o reach the

By Golly 1"

And vo the veukew “utavia along,’

Full chisel, kitting right or wivbig,

And makes the burden of Lis soug,

“By Golly 1

A sew sixp oF Live Passurves bos beon
broughit forward i Now York, the lnvettors
o lu“»nnl-; advapta.
sl

“A person wearing one of these life pre.
servers ean carry from tity 10 one hundred
1. in addition to thelr peeson, and feat four
persons in the water, without siuking, and cau
take no other pusition on the waler, exeept
with the head and shoublers entinely ubove
the water.

The eatire persony, save the fuce, ia snclo-
sod by au ladin rubber dress; parts ol which
are intlated, enabling the waoarer 0 thoat in an
erodt, or sleep iu g reclining posiui or with
puddles which are attachad, 4t the ate of
threw miles perhour.  His person is kept en-
tirely dry, snd the beat of his body so so-
tajned, that he in wanus and comionable,
when floating ou the water incold westher."

Iwprisoxseny yon Devr, were the suw s
uot above ten pounds, lhas beea abwlished
[reland,




